A HINT  OF BETTER THINGS    321
to her husband and husband No. * was busy in exnlain ing it to all and sundry.                               J          FW.IU-
That ended the career of one gentleman as friend and confidant to Mr. Daly. One day after rehearsal I SS detained on the stage to discuss a fashion-plate he was tearing from a magazine. A short poem caught his eye He glanced at it carelessly, then looked more closely at the lines, and began to mumble the words:
" She of the silver foot — fair goddess__"
His brows were knit, his eyes looked away, dreamily. Again he repeated the words, adding, impatiently: " I can't place that silver foot — the bow, the lyre, yes; but the foot? Oh, probably it's a mere figure of speech," and he turned to the plate again, when I said: " Perhaps it means Thetis, you know, silver-footed queen — daughter of old sea-god."
His whole face lit up with pleasure. "That's it," he said, " that's whom it means; but are you sure the word
* queen * belongs right there? "
" No," I  laughed, " I have grave doubts  about my
* queen/ but I'm solid as a rock on the rest of the line."
Then he repeated, with lingering enjoyment: " * Thetis, silver-footed, silver-footed, daughter of old sea-god/ Do you know I often wonder why someone does not make a play of mythological characters — a play after the modern method I mean."
" Oh," I broke in, " then I shall have a rest, for I am not beautiful enough for even a walking-lady divinity."
" Ah/* he said, kindly, " you are not going to do any more walking ladies — divine or human. I have already in my possession a play with a great part for you. Bou-cicault wrote it, and------"
He stopped suddenly, all the brightness went out of his face He played nervously with his watch-guard. Me started out with: "Miss Morris, I wish — " stopped, frowned; then impatiently took up the picture-plate,